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answered by the bass of the heavier
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The Suwanee’s Fe

ERE comes that old tudb, thel

Suwanee, rockin’like a hobby

‘e
horse: 1 wonder what she |
thinks she’s going to do,” sald “Jimmy |
of Gloucester, derisively.
Legs” the name that be-
longs by right of immemorial custom to
of men-o'-war, the
olicemman of the fo'castle, the chief
officer who “runs™ liberty break-
and other offenders to the mast and
eeps order generally among the crew.
“That miserable converted lighthouse
pokin’ ’round where
said ome of the coal

Leg the

“Jimmy

is

1a¢

master-at-arms

ottty

1
¥
Ll
k
tender's always
ghe's not wanted,”

at at Aquadores.

guns of the Suwanee, w *h fired about
one shot to our two, For a while the
| gun continuea at a lively pace.

We
the

w
land,

lying with our port side to
g0, in order to preclude jeal-

ousy, the gun crews from the starboard
battery were occasfonally shifted over
to the port guns and allowed a few
shots to ease their bursting desire It
was hard. however, after this brief ca-
reer of glory, to go back to private life
Very few of the shots from either the
Gloucester or the Suwanee went far
wide of the mark.

By experience we had learned the fu-
tility of firing our light shells at the
masovnry of the fort itself or at the little
railroad bridge. We could hit the fort
we could not knock it down; where-

yassers, who happened to be on deck | apparently, we could not even hit the
and who wented to appear to know | ge. At least our shells made no im
obout naval affairs. “She couldn’t hit|pression on it even if they did strike it.

the side of a Spanish barn door, and as
for ‘converted,' I don’t believe ghe’s any |

0

more converted than vou are, Scotty

This raised a laugh at Scotty’'s ex- |
peuse, but as Scotty’s only Xnugm\s:ni
wae a broad Scotch dialect his severe

reply was lost on the bystanders. |

Exactly why the Gloucester's crew |
did not like the Suwanee would have |
been hard to say. 1 think it was bhe-
cause the Suwanee tried to patromize
us. We could have stood this from the
New York or the Oregon, or even the

gocond-class battleship Texas, but when
it came to being patronized by a lean,

{ viously

| Moreover, the Spaniards had been kind
! enough

demolish one end of th
dynamite a few nights pre-
so there was no object in ghoot-

1

10

bridge by

t

ing
We, therefore, €
to the wrecks of the little tin sheds and
to a low, broad thatched roof at the foot
of the fort, under which the garrison
had sought shelter from the sun in hap-
pler days. As for attempting to knock |
down the flagstafl, it seemed utter folly
There was about as much chance of hit-
ting the staff {tself of counting the
steps of a running o« ipede, and our
were not heavy wugzh to under-
¢ the pile of rock and earth around
s base,

The Suwanee, however, in the pride of

confined our attention
1

as

i
it

lanky, lumbering lighthouse tender, that |
lnoked like a distorted Egyptian duck | postession of a 5-in and in the
- = S B e S s _ | confidence of ignorance, sought to sweep
escaped from a mural decoration, we | peremptorily the fort and all it con
ar the Iin { tained from the sight of man. Her shots
Moreover, the Suwanee was encroach- | threw up a good deal more dirt than
fng on our preserves The fort nr:nurs. but the resultant damage was by
Aquadores we¢ considered our private |no means commensurate with the noise
target In a sense, we had discovered | a hurlyburly |
it, for before our arrival on the bhlock- | f w down the slope commences
pding station no cne had paid any at » fort, which consists of a castellated
tent o quiet little outpost a| wall following the fall of the land in
mile and a hal’ east of Moro Castle ;t"r-r steps almost down to the water's
"~ |
— /
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gquickly back, bvt whether he succeeded
in getting out of the way of the missile
is a questior. At all events he did not
make a second appearance.

And now the Suwanee began to take
part in the game. With a dull, deep roar
her port flve-ineh gun sent a shell whis
tling through the air to land on the AN
above tho fort, and to throw up a mass
of harmless dirt and stone. The gunner
had oot yet got the range. Bang' bang'’
went our three-pounders and six-pound
ers in a high treble, so to speall, to be
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Answer to Last Week's Lighthouse Puzzle.
nestled innocently down in a cut in the
abrupt coast |
Every morni: t 4 o'clock
eLn relieved the night watch
Cloucester, we would find ou
ing close in shore, within a guar ing the
riile of the fort a the raiiro I an indentation
at its foot Slowly, relucta o lisappears be
would move out to our day station.|sand continues an
hurdly able to resist the temptation to  ward Santiago Alt
let fiy a six-pounder at the pleturesque | very romantic
mass of gray stone, behind which we But we were not tl ymance
alimoest n to catch the gl of | We were concerns h h reall-
argry Spapish eyes. Day after day this he of war
training of self-restraint continued, i gsuch 1 re
til at last one evening we received per ort ! In fac =
mission from Admiral Sampson to at-, 1ited when the 1¢ ',
tack the place the next morning. At the ', e bombardment ; n- |
time we did not éven know its name t bout half an he ‘
On July 1, as we lay off Aquadores at that!” growled an old man-
tie Suwanee, for the first time, came In ‘Stoppin’ us just when
quisitively puffing and steaming up to to knock the old thing
lezrn what was going ou The crew of | t.
the Gloucester resented this as unjusti- the mischief can’'t the admiral
fiel trespass, and poked all mapner of is own business?” grumbled an-
fun at the unconscious little lighthouse zry Glot ster me total
tender, whose big five-inch guns made s of the nor of his speech
her stagger like a drunken man. But the Eut, see, there's a signal at the vz |
geepised ugly duckling held a big sur 1 of the Buwanee What ¢z |
prise in store for us waut? May—Il-—-knock—dlown-——tl} '
We lay in quite close to shore, not staff? Our chief quartermaster .
over a quarter of a mile from the fort. |lated the signal for us. and a ) of |
224 the Suwance took up position three | laughter went up from the crew May 1|
htindred yards to the east and slightly ! Lnock down flagstaf®? Impudence! |
farther distant from the land. The flag- | CCan’t come w 1 fifty feet of it! Such
shir New York lay a mile or so out to! was the unanimous opinton aboard the
s«a, calmly watching us Suddenly the Gloucester '
Lal! opened | However, the admiral, who, It seems ;
A Spaniard wae sighted in a small| wag muck amused, decided to humor the |
cave-like opening directly at the foot| gmbitious request You have |
ol the fort, presumably the exit of an| three = 10ts,” came the answering ‘,“,,f
undergronnd passageway from above |nal ag one tells a small child he ::"x\v’
2nd our executive officer, Lieut. Harry | have three cherries -
F Huse, called to the captain of the Bang' went the Suv s port ﬁ‘.,_l
little bow three-pounder to try a shot at| sn.h gun and a mom stor ‘& goyser |
the foolhardy soldier Bang'! went the ¢ rt on the hillside above the fort |
gun, and everyone craned forward 1to|ghowed that the shot had gone .,:;,,“ ”,E
watch the effect | the magk. An officer was sighting the
One, two seconds passed, and then rose | oy,  wo could see. but did not ¥ :‘, |
a cloud of earth and dust right in the till later that it was g‘,«”:..u.,\, m‘f.‘,.‘;
mouth of the cave, where an instant be- | o3 104 alreadr distinguished bim ,“]f |
fore the Spaniard had been standing. | by reconnoitering the neizhboring coasts |
At the sound of the gun he had drawn | i; the dress of a Cubar r -

o

Suddenly, as the Suw s einkin
into the hollow of the t a8 we |
| least expected it, there w flash anq
a roar, and the third and last shot had
Leen fired

For a moment there was breathiess !
silence aboard the Gloucester; th

crew broke into a ringing
a cloud pf a'rt the fiz
tottered fell and arriec the ag |

to earth. Lieutenant Blue had redeem

and

down the first Spanish flag in Cuba
WILLIAM WALLACE WHITELOGH-

od the boast of the Suwanee and l»rnlwh!J
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‘A Good Joke on
, The Woodchuck
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‘JCan You Find the Six Answers Which Are Hidden in the Picture?

NCE upon a time there was an

A TN
‘L “S,’l’(/ i'( old erab standing with one
1 w‘,'(‘“l { h ‘%% foot in the water and one
*'l I.}\ \‘&\ i " on the land down at the pond fin
) l' LA = = the pasture Thi -
I S A X his crab must Laye
_i» ,R \; been feeling very bad, for he was cry-
—— N ing hard, with the tears running down

)n his whiskers. Now, it happened thag
there was a big crow who was walking
{9y and down the bank making fumny
{tracks in the mud, and when he saw

irhe crab he sald: ““Good afternoon,

neighbor. What are you crying aboug
| on this fine day?”
“Trouble enough,” gafd the crab,

| “That old woodchuck who lives up In
‘thn orchard has been abusing me. Heg
put a stone over the door of my housy
and when I crawled out throngh the mud
with sand in my eyes he just lay down in
| the smartweed and laughed. Hs said T
was neither a beast nor a bird 20r &
fish.”

| “That was too bad,” sald the CTOW,
| 5;1:»1 he walked around the erab and ook«
J"d at him first with one eye and then
{ with the other. By and by ‘the crow
| asked: “Would you e to play a good
:_‘.wkr- on the woodchuck?

“Yes, I would,” answered the crab,
| wiping his eyes with his pocket hand.
| kerchief. “What can we do to him?™
| The wise old crow looked all around
fo be sure that none of the mud swale
{ lows was listening, and then he whis.
| pered something to the crab and feow

= !nwa)’ toward the orchard.

;: After the erow had gone the orad
:g:} went out to the edge of the water to
5‘.‘ wash his face and hands, and as he
g rawled along e swallows say they

= heard him actually laugh out,loud
= Crow soon ached the wood-
's house, which was under an old
| > stymp in the corner of the orchard,
e he found Mrs. Woodchuek

n combing the ‘children’s

“Good afternoon,” sald the crow. “Is
my friend Mr. Woodchuck at home?”

“I am ery sorry,” said his wife,
| “but he gone down to the
meadow t > artichokes for sup-
per.”

“Well,” crow, “I wanted to
see him ortant business, and I
wish you : bim to meet me
lcwn at P 1 in the pasture just
as soon as possible

When the crow got back to the pond
ke found the ng for him at
the stone pier h the boys had made
to stand on when fhey came down o

for shiners and bullheads.
| :The crow told the erab tg hide he-
tween two big stones unidl be BReéard him

t “One, tw

and then to
woodchuck's

the

out and

liKe

k came hur-
He was all out
were wide open
businesg the

How Cold—feet Won His Name and His We

LW

What. ¢ " thought the waod-

the crow.
| and I will
sh you ever
B in vI

LONG time ago, in Ireland, there your fortune. You have eaten all of | to tend cows, and when he saw so many | 8ix heads. Now, eve carefuily.out th
lived a boy whom every one| e sheep on this mountain, and if you|he thought to himself, “Here is a|carries of ir ‘x-—o-\:l«:;f.:bgso:
. . stay here you will starve. Cut down |chance for me to get something to do, | who ten 80 ¥ over x-z;(-"fz. rt v
called Coldfeet, although hils|the witch hazel tree that grows by the |but I wonder where the house is, for take the t s c"’ Jtlhw.btetr'
real name was John : 1d take it for your staff; it will|there must be some one pear who swns | Will 1 the _—\-:”‘—.,q-n a.a[:zwol;
The reason that he was called Cold ]‘: fre - all harm and guide you |these fine cows.” His staff began to S A
feet was because when he was a little ace where you will do grea ;hﬂk'-la'l;!”pl{ﬂilhim aims-&':\h.“ 'hmt:ﬁf'? IEe Mr. Woodchuck lookad
| : e o tenat he, “1I w ollow my staff; my mother e water the crow counted
boy he grew so fast that ther P t cut down the tree and, after |sald it would guide me.” Coldfeet fol- v -
room !n the house for his feet Poor good-by to his mother and prom- | Jowed his staff, and soon he saw a De if he cams what happened Tha
things' they had to sleep out of doors, I to come back as soon as ke |large house with a red roof and a big  ®nBough money so scared when the craly
and in the winter time they would get ""‘!“',".“r""“ off with his staff. He | front door. “Goodness!” thought Cold- | thought, too tail that he tumbled off
very cold and: shiver and shaks. but it {w\-nh).\'.m; fast and his staff helped him.|feet, “a giant must live here, but I “;'X"X‘“Lb-“ stz , and when he crawled ocut
5 F "hen he ew tire« ds ;) ' ¢ 5 ™ + 1 twi help wet rat .,
| didn't 1ke any difference; they just|,, ["’M KY'. '\, t .: !h;ml! at ‘n'u n : Er‘s? Klln ss it will be all right to knock ‘ﬂt thikie 5 L 1o wet as water and as dirty as
had to stay out in the cold. because the [+ T, 1 >0, “:m fe quietly beside | the door, for my staff would not take | '@ . crab had crawled under a
house was not large enough for John | B Put wculd become restless after | me where 1 would be harmed.” Ha He told :» crow had fiown up inte
ol Bk et Tha: wes the way he 2 While and jump up, seeming to say, | knocked gently at the door, but it did | would pro e sat and langhed and
be ealled Coldfeet i ‘Up, ( eet, come, let us go on.” |not open, so he knocked louder; then and a ni ghed.
you guess how much Coldfect | TDen ( feet would jump up and off | he took his staff and gave three great |life. This " said the crow, “that
woull. beve to sxt? -Fou can tmasine "h- y would go up the mountalns in a|knocks. This time the door flew open, | but he = uck could see you now
that 1t muet have been a great deal, be- €W leaps, down with a few jumps, and|and what do you think stood before | Plant the whether you were &
cauee Coldfeet was a very hig boy 1t | over the river at a single bound, At ¢ him? A glant { up the or a fish?*
took a sheep a day. besides all the veg. he cdme to an open plain. The graes When the glant saw that he was not . e woodchuck did not get mad,
etalles b other could k up in a Wwas green and there were dalsles and | afralg he sa'd: “Well, my boy. 1 want 1ew how to take & joke.
year At she grew tired of trving Muttercups and bluebells, and many | some one to tend 1@ cows, and if called the crab out and apolo«
to get him something to eat, 2 one cows eating grass Thgre must have | are not afrald of giants I will give you L o rude to him, and theg
day she sald to him: Now, son, | been thousands of them, and dear little | the job You see, on the other side of the dry June grass and
you are old enough to go out to seck | calves, t0oo. Now Coldfeet always liked | the mountain there lives a glant with T to get the mud offy
_, p | o | » soon made him dry, but i
- Fialer W — ——— e — when he got home, and
beginning to gel
PlCTU R ES TC PA' NT When she asked hing
the afternoon hy
C_) ’/_\ would or » had had very im«
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e il C. "\? le toward him with great a ¥
L\ g (8 | glant about as tall as he w th bush,” the Red Rose was say-
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Arabella, Nan, and Sue Are Very Plea sed to Meet With You. 1 | D3 3
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